
Tit of 

thou art perJe<5l in lying downed 
C©mc,quickc.quicke,;hat I ®ay lay my heaUiathj lap.’ 
•X-4.Go^ee giddy goofc.,^ 

jtftxjUufifkfplsytt’ 

Ustt Now H petcciuc tlit D»acll yndcrftaridsl^'^« 

Axi ’tis no maruel hec is (ohumorouSi 
^irlady heeisagood ma/tcian. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but muficall ^ 

For you aie altogether by humors ; 

Ijc ftn.ye thicie, andheare the Lady fing in WeiPs, 

Hot.l had rat her heafc,Lady,aiy brcecli howlc in 
X>4.Would*fl baue thy head broken i 
Hot. No. I 

i^«>.Then bee ft’iiL 
Hfl/.Ncither.tis a womans fault* 

1.4. NowGodbcTpctbcc. 

.To the yVelfh Ladies bed. 

1.4. What’sthat? 

Hot* Peace, fiicc fings. 

HeerethtLdiy (!igt*''^eipjfo»ig^ 

Come, He haue your fpng too. 

La. Nat mine in good iooth. 

Hrfi .Not 3 burs in good fooch?Hart, y'oa fweare like a eo«. 
htm..kcrfi Wife, not you in good foorb,& as true as J^tiuctandai 
Cod (liall . mend mectand as fure as day t 
Andglueli fuchlarccret Ibrcty faor iby othes. 

As iithouncuer W'lk’ft iurchcrtheu 
Sweare mcCjK’tf r<*Jikc a Lady as thou art, 

A good moutb-Hlling oatb,and leaue in (both, 
«/^ndruchprotefto( pepper gitiger-bread, 

To veluet gsrds,and Sunday Cittizefss, 

Ccmcjfing. 

i4.I will not fing. 

Hor.Tis the, next way to tumctaylbr,or fee red-brefttcaebtfi 
and the indentures bedravvnc , ils away within thefe a«houw, 
and fo come in when yee will. 

C(//».Come,comc;Lord il/i»>’r/i»(9r,youare flow> 
AsHerLordPwrjrisoivfiretogqc.. -n^ 
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Hemy tbeFomtb, 

ty this our Bookeis drawne,wcele batfcalOj 
Am then to hoifc immediately. 

MorWvii aU my heart. Exeunt* 

Suter the Km^t Prixee eftValesytni others. 

King. Lords,giue vs Ieauc,thc Prmceoi tralesj^nd I, 

Kljft bane fomc priuate conference,but be ncerc at band. 

For wc (hall prdently haue need of you Exeunt Lori(s* 

Iknow not whether God wiii haue it fo, 

Foribmediiplealing (cruicelhauc done, 

That in his fecret doome,out of my blood, 

Heele breed reuengement and a feemrge me ^ 

But thou doA inthspafTagesoflife, 

Make me belccue, that thou art oncly eaark’t 
For the hot ryngeance and the rod of Heaueo, 

To punilh ray mif-trcadiogs.TclI me elfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low deli res, 

Such poorcjfiicb bare, fuch lewd, fuch meant attempt 
Such barren plcafure*,rudc focicty. 

As thou art matebt wichali,and grafted to, 
./fccoaspanietbegrcatnelTc of thy blood, 

And bold theirlcaell with tby Princely heart f 
Pr«.Sopleafe your Maicfty, I would I could 
Q3ucailoj9fcnccs,withasclcarccxcule,, ■ . 

a/eswellasIamdoubtldTelcanpurgc > ' ' 

Myfelfe of many lam charg’d witballs • ' n •. 

Yetfuchextenuationletmebeg, , - ^ 

e/^s in reproofc of many tales dcuifile, .. ’ ' 

Which oft th^eare ©rGrtfatntllc need* muft ' 't * 

Byfmi!ingpick-thankesiandbalcnewe$*moDgcrs, 1 

I may for fomc things true, wherein ray youth 
Hath faulty wandreo, and irregular, 

Finde pardmi on my tt«c fubiniffion. 

At thy alFs Aions.which doc hold, a vviiia - J 

^ite fromtheflightofallthyanccftore s ’ ’ . 

ThvplaceinCoancclI thou haft rudely loft, ‘ " 

^KtJ.by thy yoager Brother is fiipplidci 

«/wa art aloaoft an alieu to the hearts 

©f 


